SCENE II.]   THE LADY OF PLEASURE.            zg$

Born. You shall, if't please you, madam.
Cd, You're too hasty,
1 must examine what certificate
You have first, to prefer you.
Born. Fine ! certificate ?
Cd. Under your lady's hand and seal.
Bern. Go to:
I see you are a wag.

Cd. But take heed how
You mist to't.

B'jrn. I can love you in my wedlock,
As well as that young gallant o3 the first hair,
Or the knight-bachelor ; and can return
As amorous delight to your soft bosom.

Cd. Your person  and your language  are  both

strangers.

Born. But may be more familiar; I have those
That dare make affidavit for my body.
Cd, Do you mean your surgeon ?
Born. My surgeon, madam?
i know not how you value my abilities,
But I dare undertake as much, to express
My sen-ice to your ladyship, and with
As fierce ambition fly to your commands,
As the most valiant of these lay siege to you.
Cd. You dare not, sir.
Born. How, madam?
Cd. I will justify it

You dare not marry me; and I imagine
Some here, should I consent, would fetch a priest
Out of the fire.

Born. I have a wife indeed.

CeL And there's a statute not repealed, I take it.

Bom. You're in the right; I must confess you've

hit

,nd bled me in a master vein,
Cd. You think